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doctor, his rooms, his piano.   " He was the slave
of habit," George Sand wrote in later life, " and
any change, however small, was a terrible event
in his life."   The fact remains that she was able
to uproot his objections, and, having agreed to
meet him at Perpignan at the end of October,
she left Paris (and the pathetic Mallefille) and
with her two children travelled leisurely, visiting
fiiends upon the way.    Chopin made a direct
journey of four days and four nights by coach
and arrived " as fresh as a rose and as rosy as a
turnip ; in good health too, having borne his
four nights in the coach heroically."    The very-
words convey the expansive gesture of matronly
satisfaction as this remarkable woman takes one
more child to her bosom.   In the delight of having
successfully carried out her plan, she did not stop
to remark that Chopin's rosiness was possibly a
sign of fever.   When we think of the boldness of
this adventure, the secrecy of his departure from
his friends (Matuszynski, Fontana and Grzymala
alone knew that he had gone), his poor health
and the rigours of the journey, the possibility
approaches certainty.   He was careful to let his
family know nothing of this decision.    Fontana
had agreed to send on his letters.   PleyePs advance
payment for the Preludes was sufficient to meet
present needs.

The Pherdcien carried this health-seeking quartet
to Barcelona on a smooth, blue sea. After a few
days of sightseeing in Barcelona they embarked
for Majorca on the El Mallorquin. The night